The Triumph of Jeffreys
This repeated misapprehension of the word "appre-
hension " must have gone perilously near provoking laughter
in Court. But the terror and fear of the wretched witness,
his pale face illumined by the candle held before his nose,
and the tragic fate of the old woman in the dock whose life
hung on his words, and whose acquittal every decent human
being in the Court fervently desired, probably checked the
impulse, since had an hysterical laugh filled the Hall, as
sometimes happens, our careful stenographer would have
recorded it.
Moreover laughter at or in the presence of -Jeffreys,
unbidden by him, would have been a dangerous gesture,
followed by foul abuse and punishment.
Penruddock and a man named Dowding, one of his
assistants, prove very little, and when the latter is put in the
box the prisoner wakes to a feminine interest in the man, and
rouses herself to say to the Court, or rather to Jeffreys, for
no one apparently takes count of the other judges : " My
Lord, this fellow that now speaks against me broke open my
trunk, and stole away a great part of my best linen; and
sure, my Lord, those persons that rob me are not fit to be
evidences against me, because it behoves them that I be
convicted to prevent their being indicted for felony."
This common-sense view of the matter might have found
an echo in the common law mind of some judge or counsel.
But those whose judicial oath bound them to help the prisoner
heeded it not, and Jeffreys, who noted how prejudicial any
inquiry into Dowding's behaviour might be, immediately
asked a series of questions about other matters. The poor
old lady, failing to get any serious inquest into the fate of
her best linen, dozed off again in her chair after her useless
intervention in the examination of the witnesses.
It was probably before Dowding gave his evidence that
Dunne was taken out of Court* For had he been in Court
Jeffreys would certainly have called him up from time to
time, as he had done when other witnesses were giving
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